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however, the sophistication becomes irritating, and in Edouard's
long analysis of love one hopes in vain for some Melbourne to
break in with U0h, can't you let it alone!"
What is really preposterous, beyond even the author's morbid
sentimentality, is the gang of Borstal boys whom he depicts.
The schoolboys, apart from Bernard and Olivier, when not
engaged in bringing out a literary manifesto, are discovered
organizing a brothel, stealing books, blackmailing their parents
with stolen love-letters, passing false coins on a large scale, and
finally hounding the weakest to death by means of an extensive
suicide pact. Not since Jude's little son hanged himself and his
brothers have book-children shown such enterprise in the
control of their lives. Granted Gide's preoccupation with
suicide, or certain cases like the Loeb murders, the depravity
is just credible, but one certainly feels that it shows a decadent
necessity for feeding on the extremes of action, for searching
out the perverse in nature or the innocent in order to pervert
it. His love of life seems a passion malheureuse^ his curiosity a
soif malsaine. The book is very well translated and well worth
trying to read in spite of the impatience which one is bound to
feel. It is an excellent book to have brought out in England
because, although it will not influence English intellectual life
in any way, it does help us to understand the kind of revolution
that is going on in France, Besides, to appreciate an author
who is intoxicating the younger generation is always an
experience, even if one is n<Jt intoxicated.
February 1928.